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LAWYERS’' FEES. | i GgEATscorrf
Mr. Hughes's fee as counsel for | Pg:\VTEI?EKE\g\AVLL
the Armstrong Committee, it is un- CENTS «
derstood, will be $15,000. For six |
months' arduous legal work of in-|
calculable benefit to the public this R
i\“cer::‘.inlv not e:xc;:ssive.r ; i\ DONT WORRY.
t is .ié;ii:.iiu' modest by con- | ',/AND,ERUP
Sl . X S | SAYS YOUR
trast with the charges of the emi- | l CREDIT 1S
nent counsel arrayed against Mr. | .\ GooD
Hughes, Mr. Hornblower’s bill for
: services in the Alexander-Hyde con- |
e = | troversy was $45,000. Mr. Cohen

Why They Did It
What Came OF 1!,

By Albert

i No. 23.—-Dark Days of the Revolution.

Terhunec,

'
FOOTSTEPS UF OUR ANCESTORS IN A SERIES OF [HUM3NAIL :-1;'.11'.:131.1
FPayson : !
|
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N the dark hour befors dawn. on Dac. 28, 1

i, o flotlila of Nlithoats, londsg
to the gunwales with shivering, ragged, (11

-armed men. pushed stealthiy
through the swirling waters and floating lce-cakes of the Delaware River,
These half-frozen men were bound on a forlorn hope; on a seemingly tnsane
expedition againat a force of veterans doubls thelr own number

A famous pleture porirays Wasliington standing In a herole attitude In the

’ o . - .
foremost boat, the American flag waving above his head, As a matter of

’ - g Bl n Ne
fact, the first Amerlcan flug was not mada, or even devised, until thas foliowling

year.
As the hour chosen for crossing the Delaw:re was the darkest of the who's
night, so was the perlod the darkest of the whole Revolutinn. And, as dawn

AL LANYISSS charged $30,000 for similar services
covering a period of five months. Mr. Joline's little bill was for $25,000. |
Mr. Root’s was of like amount. Mr. Depew's yearly retainer was $20,000.
Self-depreciation cannot be truthfully alleged against any of these |

[ NEVERMIND, | ‘

KNICK.

TAKE THE CASH «

You LIVE ON
CREDIT.

(broke In the eastern sky that December day, 80 did the deeds of tnat jittle
WE WiLL cagged band of adventurers bring the first gleam of daylight that was o
usher In a brighter era for the patriot cause

Ever since the signing of the Dealaration an almost unbroken series o |
disasters had swept down upon tha Revolutionists. hough tha patriots held

e

able attorneys. The Manhattan Fire Insurance Company receivership

developed another interesting instance of large legal fees. After the W }

$60,000 lawyers' bill was paid only $6,000 was left to the creditors, The AR 0

estate of William Rice paid out $537,623 in fees, of which $125,000 was ‘: X )

alleged to have been received by Mr. Hornblower's firm. | ! ~2NY) ) :
Everything considered, Mr, Hughes's services would have been cheap ' SR ( [ :

at' $100,006. The State is still in his debt. It is under a new obligation o 2 = .)31/ : \

to him for his example of moderation and honesty in legal charges.

thelr own falrly well in New England, vet In New York, New Jersey and Vire
e ) gin'a. the Britlsh had won wvictary after vioory Then 1
An Unbrolken had overrun New Jarsey, desolating miles of fertils coune
Run ‘of try, and had nearly everywhere Ariven the eolonial troops
DI T bLefore them Lke shesp. Washington with his small forces
2 sasiz”™% 3 could not check thelr advance, and other patriot generils
e P asvreaasaansAn® in various sections of the country met with enual tll-lucke g
The British soldiery Lhomselves were not the only foes Amarica had to cone &
o tend with, Whlle in New Engiand and Virginia patriotism waxed red-ho!, yveot in 5'
New York, Pennsylvania and New Jersey !t was but lukewarm. Thousands of {
tha colonists remalned openly or secretly loval to England. Even thosa whoy

| ¢ C \ carried away by temporary exoitement, had enlisted In the patriot army, dee
'y | T 7E serted by the hundred ns soon as the first glow of ardor gave placo to cold reve
4 S E o so:n, and when the early American victories were followed by crushing defeatss
THE APPEIL\L TO THE PEOPLE. : :2.‘.1:’}7\ ((L e Moreover, there was a sirong, though more or less secret, clique, headal o
5 7/E Charles Lee, Gates and others, that hated Washington and sought to undermine
The Tel;’phone Trust, confronted 1‘_\' the prospect of adverse action AN P 2 his influence and !mpede hix actlons. He fought with tled hands. Indifference,
in the matter of franchises Vs its case befer g . 3 \: v v 4 disloyalty, Incompctence and graft (for the last namaed Is not a vice of modern
L : L'hm.. lays its case befcre the public through the| |3 t / | < S Ventions IEel ot i en] Turk ot SEiHeY ARk bt equibaBHL and, MBI AT
a ‘CTUSIHK columns of the newspapers, ] Y N i 19 ‘ thesa drawbacks confronied the Father of His Country.
It is to be said that the trust pre e M . . | it (& {% % Howe had, meantime, landed an army of 30,00 veterans at Staten T
Sl . S résSents 1is 2 e 2 concidar Wi H \ ad, ’ ar aten Isinnd
plausibility. The experience o F (o : l‘-”g“m i “m.]“m‘l“er'lb]e- il ﬂ'p. S {1 P ;l the largest army Engiand ever sent mcross seas nntll the last Boer \\'nrf
| St ¢ experience of cities supplied by competing telephona | “"i’,'.u f N == 19 ’\"” Y o There were, In the Engilsh ranks, more than 20,000 German mercenaries, hired
companies has not been uniformly satisfactory. In the end it usually he.! ! ;\‘n A ) ] o : 3 > from Brunswick and Ilcsse-Cassol, and known by the general name of 'l{es=
0 e ABC oo T Sl : . : g earinad B At ot ]| —— —— % ) sians.’” Against these Washington could never at any ones tiine muster s
comes necessary for a sub_\‘nbcr to one line to subscribe to the other also. | ‘ = : % ” % — 3 & Z 4 lsingle army containing more than 1500 men; most of them raw reeruits
and pay a double charge in excess of the original single charge, even ! == RYANYZ £ : = d underfed and badly armed. ;
: . s o< ] — - - » ' ~ ‘. 1 1 9 2 o | o
where that was extortionate. Mnrem-er, the manifest destiny of the m“,! — puN\P }Ii ! x:mt fn.L:go.nz racts will make clear some of the overwhelming odds againsg
. ] X kb LT ! 1§ - A ; s = he patriots.
company js to be absorbed by the old, thereby making the monopaly ‘ & J NT'S pIRSDcenber 17N, Ol Cornwallls decided [me Xhe) Revolution was ulto
absolute, = s 7 LG 8ELMO! crushad out of existenco. He loft New Jersey and, arriving 1n Manhattan,
B g . : '170'\157 P)PE, LITTLE prepared to sall for England. Then it was tha: Washington, epparently beaten,
ut the point of interest is the growing disposition of corporations ey ) (0 Cqm PUMP planned the expedition that was to turn the who'e tide of the war. At Trenton,
under fire to appeal direct to the public. The Gas Trust did <o, The COSEE S Sommmmmnam~~~®,  New Brunswick, Flizahethtown and other Jersey tovns
X ¥ o s as rust did so. The wece a line of strong Dritlsh encamprents. Trenton was

ln.sumntc Trust did so. The Telephone Trust follows their example
:rxme was.\vhen appeals were made to the representatives of the pcr:ple
in the Legislature or the Council Chamber under circumstances which did
'nr{t C:;:] for publicity. Now the plan is to court inquiry, to take the people
into the company’s confidence and to influence oninion firct i o
. I ¢ X uence opinion first in the o
of final resort. iak
’llnf is not to say that public service corporations have suddenly
grown virtuous and that the older methods have fallen into disuse, But
the Enl*ute to !.hc power of publicity is an instructive one. |
mest encouraging change of view,

e t points to a
t indicates that the “public -
s e . ' dicates that the “public be
Policy is becoming a thing of the past. i ¢

Washington
Turns Defeat
Into Victory. recitmenls, H
A &) Washington, mathering all the mem he eould muste
planned to cross the Delaware Chr s::x:n.". Lty maKe a m:“'ﬂ?‘.l attack, He wﬂ:! ‘
delaved and dld not reach Trenton until broad daylight. The Hessians, having,
no idea that thelr bealen foe would dare sich a foolhardy feat, ware unpred |
pared I'he raggsd patrio's huried themselves on thelr German enemies an
won one of the most brildant victories of the whole war. They uttenrly route
the hitherto invincible Ilesstans, killed thelr leader, toik more than 1000
oners and captured quantities of arms, aTmunition and food. i

This victory sent new life through the nation. Continental troops ao lon
teared the Hesstans, men everywhere hastenced to enilst In the patriot arm
The Revolution had taken a new leass of life; had bdbroken the jong mun of 1
t falrly starts! sluong the road. which was to lead

held by 15,000 Hesslans, whose cruelty and prowess hadf
made them dreaded by the patriots above all other howiledf |

tuck, and was a't Ias
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Author of “THE TRUTH ABOU I TOLNA."

SEYNOPSI3Z OF PRECE

DING CITAPTERS. |
Etlen: Je Muar, estranged

Httle thing brouzht me. You kne:
arrested 2

16 went on, more to me than ¢

iling me she was telling M.

» low as if in pain ;

Pper M de Mavenne went back to hi
it Paul deé Jorraine.”

{iled him," I muttersd, W

13-

Paul's Instipst

tre ho 'a s

SATaRn Sbrakia alan aiear et s SRl e her
. 190011 o g - oo 27 Ho wa
(Copyright, 1000-1001, by The Century Co. All Rights Re. ) .} e 13 P
werved ) “' e AIs had not known i
CHAPTER XXVII. HEC I Ubyn mock of. He rged ngainst
JEYor .t could be so angry. Y«
The ( ountersign. "’ spanish was too good for me: 1 shonld
X marry \ine to-morrow."”
(Continued,) \?

1100
iselle

§é S mademoiselle wishes, T thought the “That was not it. I had borae that!* she eried
A salen fitter My cab t here will be “M rved It. But while my lord thun-
quieter than the } Y iselle." | ¢ word came that M. de Mar was taken

He pushed * should die, He swore no man

He openisd the door and she en
me ln‘hv'(f giving me v.1~:-~ torch and sayin tim at naught and lived to boast of It

“Ask mademolselle, | 18 -
me.” He amaze Pt on g
“1 waut you, V it m ] * tried for the murder of
herself, I want you to sen to Pm 1 ) ired to make him con-
St. Denig.” { it.’
T i | = he !"vw’s;.« i
in 1 amrms
nnot go to St, Denis.” fo S 1in 1
- \ ¥ If
“They will not let a horse party through th wven, 'l )
gate at night,'” Vigo began, 3 D
“*We will go on foot.” vounez llonesa
“Mademoliselle,” Vigo answe wat all
proposed flving to the moon ] ne "
St. Denis.” [ shall sor
“I must!” ghe ¢ | \ 1
I had put the flambean tn a socket on tl vall ! I
Now that the light s} ¢n her stea I /
the first time, though 1 might have v b . /,/ /4
1O preser here, how rent with er 1 L4/ 19774
whitc to the lips, with gleam! | hi ' 7 /"/ 7/
breast, She had spoken low tiy, but {2 a I LAY "/'7'//77)1
was a malpn-foree composure, !lHable to snap like | ta t | IV ,)3 UG ///!
glass, 1 thought her on the very ve of na ' \] 14’4’/,{,/{/7/{’ 7, / ij////é
glonuate tears Vigo looked at he p 1 {ro ) 1 ia 1 1 1t . } ? ) . o
bied, pliving, as or weautiful. - \l we start, Viga® Onee at St. Denls T am “If Mayenne do that, by the Throne of Heaven, I'll kill him!"
;"&ll"lr-w‘-"ﬁ' on him sudder ! rich ¢ go- | i for } afets I'he king can tell Mayvenne| T T
.n»',\x.;: uv ..fv\w' : . : e that 3f Mar is tortured he will torture me! May-! T beg a thousand pardons, mademoiselle. I had indeed,

“‘ :’ E.‘ e i A .“ 5 ) . " ( a f 1 t !::-“wi:l not to give my Il ut nis orders Now, if yon will ~ We had to go out by the great gate, because tha
habibe) I Ehanged il e St ‘:‘xvm : ¢ o), - give the wor 1 we go. L key of the postern was in the Bastile. But as il
maid,  There was @ 8entry atheh end of thi stie '.,‘ . ’ 3 : . LA lonng, Vigo safd, DU you go, M. Vigo? ' She broathed deep, It by mugle every guardsman and hanger-ashout had
T 8lld dowD 0. rops.of 1 bag - D e S ACIES i Llie) TOrg ‘J:‘-l he W“:’- vt Gy to see she looked upon bim as a r«-'.l-l disappeared-—there was not one to stare at the

et bt S A e Was Gork|a g \ equers Feur not! vou will meut i . lady, though whem we h'ul passed some one locked
TRy S ey et @ | save him; 1 ) o . OF course,” Vigo answered, as If there could be the gates behind us.  Vigo called me up to made-
M. Feron—God foral. Mot i ! LU eriod feve B¢ no othi ) ] moiselle’'s left,  Gilles was to loiter behind, fn‘r
A B e { W ] f his I sald in pure deviltry to try to ruffle him: envegh to seem not to helong to us, near enough
T RUAT: . . " ith a Vigo, you said you wer , hora to zuard mon- | to come up at veed. Thus at a good pace, made-
AL e ) T e . : i ofs ieur's interests—his house, his goods. his monevs, | moiselle stepping cut as hravs as as y of us, we set
R e e . ( t Vigo!1 0 you desert your trust?” oug across the city for the Porta St. Denis,
T e flig sl I aste Vi ..:..‘ 1. “:' noisalle turned qulekly to him Our quarter was very aquiet; wo scarce met »
B ) g nting Charlot for Vi [0, yon nw.‘_r‘ not let v take you from yvour soul. n'nn afterward, as we reached the neighbor-
r-:dm'e ARSI, Loy i : : ' : (S . righit! th po t. Felix and your man here will caro ).‘.‘NN[ of the m:n'k-.ts, the streets grew livelier,
of blood marked t LR N | me, QUIVET- | for nie = - I Now wore we gladder than ever of Vigo's escort,
SR rapeateds IR T TIToT - ; Ka the ! { ving. I'hey may 1;‘ oy talks 8 Al‘::--a n ,"E, maoiselle Vigo re- | for whenever we .:\D]H‘;l:l"h-'ll a band of roysterers
i i) St i i ‘ hEEe ( o) ST HIPE . | turned trangu !.!'f. ",‘:'. lomalsq worth u dozen'or of gentlemen with lights mademolselle sheltered
day. Now will you tell 1 IRur s el e y " bl bE L VAR .", ns ‘Hu- 1‘nr‘-.'.'- | hote l,""" -'.Yl‘l hor.* N lwr.‘iflr behind the equerry's broad back, hidden as
gn'm St Denlson ‘ ol (O 4 e 1" 418 ’,""’","“ pf‘v.v:nn.'.‘ He wall ‘:‘! yosfde hr:r ACTOsS 'h--' conrt 'l follow- . behind a tower, Once the gallant M. de Champ-
“Mademoiselle, ft i AT 3 J L BRI i HLO0 ‘: Jik nt with, oh! wi .v\r fng wint (iMes, langhing to myself., Only vister- floury, he who in pink silk had adorned Mme, de
& A , i ) 1 L { ur hea <‘ vond “‘: 4 ?w‘:\‘ he could | day had \ igo declared that never would he give  Mayenne's salon, passed close enough to touch her,
s T e ‘ 0 : L ‘ ume back did it dawn ! ald and comfort to Mlle. de Montlue. It was no | She heaved a sigh of rellef when he was by, For
ML R L M on ot \ v aved.  He was dressed | marvel sha had conquered M. Btienne, for he must | hor own sake she had no fear; the midnight
lps to f“‘_v. ':J'.h.' 8 “‘_‘-' 4 QAT cven Y i Lunder-groom, nod o tag of St Quentin solors [ needes have been in love with some one, but !n‘,str(-ots, the open road to 8t. Denis, had no power
sure might hurt her tenderness on him bringing Vigo to her feet she had won a triumph | to daunt her; but the dread of being recognized
\

aitimate triumph and—Liberty! i '
|
)

erthe Rualle

tue by of Mayent ' queth Gllles.

: htmare
d turned back rode her like a nightmars bt
Clese by cm-ﬂr'u-‘- \‘,"n bade us pause in th? It scems 2 bable,” the officer smil

oc of ', shon wihile he went forward to recch- | pleased with his wit. “'Sorry to discommode yOug
litre lu'ru:‘»f long he returncd ‘ nmy deay Bt perh: o4 lacking a passport,
: ¥ 1 with the countersign, whic

4

e . va e N fean yet oblice me
“Bad mademoiselie, Brissac’s not on. . : .
: 5 1 oal m Lo loes as wel 18t one little wor 3
on't kiaow the ofticer, but he knows me (...1".91;‘; 1 e ] one little word now and I'lif
worst of it. He told me this was nct St lel you thr

{ “If monsieur will tell me ths llttle word?” ashey
“ asxked innocently,
» hu rto lang!

DBut mademolselle demurred: | ?l'_ DULSLIIDEO HIAUBULET, :

“aat will be out of our way, will it not, Vigo?| No. no; T am nct to be caught so easy as u"ﬂ

jonzer road.from the Porte Neuve to St.!my¥ girl !

~ Oh, come, monsleur captain,” Gilles ur

We must get through | ‘many and many a fellow goes in and out o
| Paris witbout a passport, The rules are a net td|

. we fare no better at the Porte Neuve? | Stop big fish and let the small fry go. What Larm)

) Brissac is suspected he'll not be on at j-'.‘il it do to my Lord Mayenne or you or anybody!

night. Vigo, 1 propose that we part compuny if you have the gentleness to let three poor sers!

night. Well, we must try the Porte

here,
rate, will they?"

“N0." Vigo sald doubtfully; *“but"——

“Then can we get through!’ she cried, “They
will not stop us, such humble folk! We are going

to the bedside of our dying mother at St. Denis.|

Your name, Gilles?”

“Forestier, mademoiselle,”” he stammered, star-
tled.

“Then are we all Forestlers—Gilles, Felix and
Joanne. We can pass out, Vigo; I am sure we
can pass out. I am loath to part with you, but I
fear to go through the city to the Porte Neuve,
My absence may be discovered—I must place my-
self witaout the walls speedily.'

“Well, mademolsells may try It Vigo gave re-.

luetany consent. “If you are refused we can fall
back on the Porte Neuve. If we succeed-—— Lis-
ten to me, you fellows. You will deliver made-
moiselle into monsieur's hands or answer to me
for It. If any one touches her little finger—wel!,
trust me!"

“That's understood,” we answered, saluting to-

gother.

“Madeenolselle need have no doubts of them,”

Vigo eafd. “Felix is M. le Comte's own henah-

man. And Gilles i{s the best man in the house-.

God speed you, my lady. T am

hoid next to me.
here if they turn you back.

We went boldly round the corner and up the
street to the gate. The sentry walking his beat
ordered us away without so much as looking at
manded to see the captain of the watch. His er-
rand was urgent, -

But the sentry showed no disposition to budge.
Tlad we a passport? No, we ‘had no passport.
Then we could go about our business. There was
no leaving Parls to-night for us. Call the wap-
tain? No: he would do nothing of the kind, Be
off, then!

But at this moment hearing the altercation, the
officer himself came out of the guardrocm in the
tower, and to him Gilles at once began his story.
Our mother at St. Denis had sent for us to come
to her dying bed. He was a street porter; the
m seenger had had trouble to find him. His young
Leother and sister were in service, kept to their
duties till late. €Ar mother might even now he
vielding up the ghost! It #a8 a pitiful case M.
le Capitaine; might we not be permitted to puss?

The young officer appeared less In®erested in
this moving tale than in the face of rad®noi-
solle, lighted up by the flambean on the tower
wall,

“1 should be glad tg oblige your charming sis-
ter,” he returned, smiling, “but none goes out of
the city without a passport. Perhaps you have
one, though, from my Lord Mayenne?"

“Would our kind be carrying a passport from

us., ‘Then Gilles, appointed our spokesman, de- |

They will not know Gilles and Felix at the | vanis through to their dying mother?"

“It desolates me to hear of her extremity,” thei
| captain answered with a flne irony, “but I amy,
here to do my daty. T am thinking, my dear,!
thut you are some great lady's mald?"

He was eying her sharply, susplciously; she.
:ln:ul«‘ hasta to protest: 3
|  “Oh, no, monsieur; I am servant to Mme. Mc3s=!
‘nlur. the grocer's wife.”

7 N

And perhaps you serve !n the shop?"

! “*No, monsieur,” she said, not seelug his drift,
{but on guard against a trap. ‘'No, monsieur; [+
i"'m never in the shop. T am far too bhusy with:
| my work. Monsleur does not seem to understand
:\\'hut a servant lass has to do."

For answer he took her hand and lifted it to
I the Heht, revealing all Its smooth whiteness Iig
i dafrty, polished nalls.

“l think mademoiselle doss not understand It
leither."

With a little cry she snatched her hand f(rom

‘him, hiding it in the folds of her kirctle. regarding 1
;him with open terror. e softened somewkhat at 4
1 slght of her distress.
“Well, it's none of my business if a laly chuses
I to be masquerading round the strects at nighe
with a porter and a lackey., [ don't linow whas
' your purpose is—I don't ask to know. But I'm
| here to keep my gate, and I'll keep it. Co try to.
i wheedle the officer at the Porte Ncuve.”

In helpless obedience. glad of even =o much
leniency, we turned away—to face a tall, grizzled
vaeteran in a colenel's shoulder-straps. With a
{dragoon at his back he had come so softly out ot
a side alley that not even the captaln had marked
him,

“What's this, Gullbert?" he demanded.

“Some folks seeking to get through the gutlea,
sir. I've just turned them away.”
| 'What were you saying about the Ports Neuve?"

“I eald they could go sec how that gate Is Kept,
{ I showed them how thls is."

‘Why must you pass through at this time of
{ night?* sald the commanding oflicer civilly. Gilles
Eoncn again bemonned the dying mother, Th» young
;:;ptuln, eager to prove his fidelity, interrupted ;.

m:

“l believe that's a falry tale, sir. There's somes
thing queer about these people. The girl siva
she is a grocer's servant, and has hands like ll:
duchess's,” i

Tha colonel looked at us sharply, nefthar fein®
ly nor unfriendly. He sald in a perfectly nentral

|

manner: /
(To Be Continued,)
e S
‘“The Masguers3sar,” by Katherlne C

Thurston, author of “The GamUuler,” will
low “The Helmet of Navorre,"” on Moy 1,
The Even'r=: World,




